ACT   1                                   JOY                                         67

COLONEL, Brought a splendid day with you I    Splendid 1

[As be speaks) JOY COMBS running with a bunch of roses ;  seeing

LEVER, she stops and stands quits rigid.
Miss BEECH. \Sitting in the swing[ Thunder !

COLONEL, Thunder ?    Nonsense, Peachey, you're always imagining
something.    Look at the sky I

Miss BEECH. Thunder !                     [MRS. GWTN'S smile has faded.

MRS, HOPE. [Turning] Joy, don't you see Mr. Lever ?

[Joy, turning to her mother, gives her the rjses.    With a forced

smile * LEVER advances, holding out his hand.
LEVER. How are you, Joy ?    Haven't seen you for an age 1
JOY. [Without expression} I am very well, thank you..

[She raises her bandy and just touches his. MRS. GWYN'S eyes art
fixed' on her daughter. Miss BEECH is watching them in-
tently ; MRS. HOPE is buttoning the COLONEL'S coat.

The curtain falls.